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"Falſe PAT R 10 Fen 


DE, EM, who reviles your Mute, proces 
Sz at Sight 7 ©1197 HE IE 
7 2% Ss An obvious Prey to N 8 pleen and 
Spight. Sus 2 rig 

See! how intent the public Ear devours, y 
Whenever her melodious Notes ſhe pours. 

By various Numbers, lenient, pungent Strains, 
You mix, diverſity, our Joys and Pains: K 


Or mingling Smiles, and ſoothing ſoſt the Heart; 


Or meditating Grief, inflicting Smart ; 
Whether you mean our Pleaſure, or our Harm, 


Both when youStroak, and * youStrike, you 
Charm. 


So ſweet your Voice, ſo e you ſin 8 
Extend your Flights with ſuch aStrength of Wing; 


Tho wounded, ſtill we look, and liſten ſtill, 


Nor dreading Talons ſharp, nor pointed Bill. 
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But ſay, this Juſtice done the Poet's Fame, 


Are Poetry and Probity the ſame ? 


Are they Twins? Siſters? very near Akin ? 

Or link'd ſo cloſe, that nought can creep between? 
Admit no Separation Truth and Art? 

The ſoundeſt Head, and the ſincereſt Heart? 


Is it by Fate decreed, fulfill'd in Fact, 


That all who juſtly think, muſt juſtly act? 


Man's ruling Paſſion all in all you hold, 
The Maſter-Spring that moves him uncontrol'd : 
Some one muſt needs be Paramount, you ſay, 
Curbing the reſt with unreſiſted Sway. 
Reveal your own ; why leave us in the Dark, 


So liable to err, and miſs our Mark 


You ſilent, thus we ſearch and ſiſt the Matter; 
The Love of 7ruth perhaps, --- or Love of Satire. 


Nor this, we hope, ſupreme; nor that, we fear; 


The one too light, the other too ſevere. 
What next? Ambition, Pleaſure, Abarice: 
Why not a Virtue, rather than a Vice ? 
Suppoſe a Mixture. Here Conjectures end: 
On this we fix - - -- Devotion to a Friend. 
For 
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13 D sd 2 
For him what Lengths you run! what Projects 


fry! | 

How bend your nobleſt Faculties awry ! RO 
For him you ſpeculate, and ſpeak, and write; 
And fiercely plunge into the Party-F! ght: | 
For him you ſhut your Eyes, and ſteel your Heart, 
Shedding, without Remorſe, vindictive Smart: 
For him, alas! too rich a Sacrifice ! 
Humanity expires, and Honour dies. 
See! how the heavenly Muſe degraded ſtands! 
Wrath in her Looks, Pollution in her Hands! 
At all Adventures miſcompell'd to throw ö 

Unmerited Diſhonours at the Foe, bY 
Or plac'd above, or in the Croud below. ( 


When one malignant Paſſion rules Man's Breaſt, 
It ſoon corrupts and cankers all the reſt. 

Can yours be ſuch ? Affection for a Friend ! 
What all extol, How ealy to defend ? 

Wiſdom contemns or honours Friendſhip 8 Name, 
Juſt as the Object merits Praiſe or Blame. 

In vain we ſtrive to praiſe the Friend you boaſt; 
Who paints him trueſt, will diſpraiſe him mot : 


B By 


! 

By Nature form'd in all Things to excel; 

By Paſſion prompted to do nothing well. 
Alike inſtructed to miſguide the State, DE” 
And skiltul Guides implacably to hate: 
With ſtedfaſt Vengeance Merit to purſue, _ 
Himſelf how faithful, loyal, juſt, and true, CC 
Too well we learn from retroſpective View. 5 


The Nation's richeſt Jewel toſs d at Pleaſure, 
What Wonder if ſhe trembled for her Treaſure? 
Fruitleſs are all Attempts to varniſh Deeds 
By which Britannia bled, by which ſhe bleeds. 
Yet try your matchleſs Pencil; Colours blend; 
Then draw the Stateſman, and forget the Friend. 15 
Or ſing the Man who rais d the Bririſh Name 
To ſuch high Luſtre in the Liſts of Fame. 
Triumphant Cat lans ! Utrecht's glorious Peace! 
Our Kingdoms Boaſt! our Wealths immenſe 

Increaſe ! I 
Such jarring Sounds muſt grate each Eugliſp Ear; 
Such Ridicule your Friend with Anguiſh hear. 
Nor let the conſcious Muſe regretting add 
What grieves our Natives, makes Italiaus glad. 
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Tho Guilt alone and Infamy be won 


Buy tuch a Race, and ſo ignobly run; 


Yet ſtill you'll urge, See! his whole Force he bends, 


Io make his injur d Country full Amends! 
| Inſpiring Love of Freedom, public Zeal ; 
TCentring all Wiſhes in the common Weal : 


Diſpenſing curious Rules of Civil Lite ; 
Uniting Parties, terminating Strite: 


Contending Factions born to reconcile; 
The long-wiſh d Bleſſing of our wrangling Ifle. 
680 on, and gently lull us faſt aſleep : 


It waking, - -- bluſh we muſt, or * or weep. 


May we touch Characters, Abroad, at Home? 
A Saint at D- -, twice a Saint at Rome. 


A Sateſman juſt, a Craftſman juſter ſtill ; 
A Patron wiſe, a Patriot what you will : 
A Demagogue Sincere, a Malecontent 


Supremely qualified for - -- - - - t: 

A Miniſter a Changeling, if in Power; 

If out, a Conjurer from that very Hour: 
And once obſequious to the CO- r, 
Moſt juſt, moſt wiſe, moſt perfectly ſincere. 
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Since Honour an Appendage of high Stations, 
Behold! what Merit clings to high Profeſſions !- 
Aſcribe to either juſt what you think fit; 

At leaſt we own your Melody and Wit: 
But ſtill, tho Feuds and Factions never ceaſe, 
Lament we much the Muſe ſhould break the Peace. 


Who riſe, tho evn by Virtues Hand, are meer d; 

Who fall, unſtain'd or infamous, rever d: | 

The worthieſt, if in Office, quite unprizd ; 

Yet Volunteers in Miſchief idoliz'd : 

Grand Poſts of Honour, Garters, (now call d 
Strings) 

What ſtrange, benumming, ſtupifying Things! 

The Bearers, Wearers Intellects firſt chill; 

And then reſiſtleſs pull oblique the Will. 

How bleſs'd your Friend who from ſuch Snares 
retires, 

| Exulting 1 in his * Deſires! 


Each Human Creature view'd through Paſſions 
Glaſs, 


May either ſeem an Angel, or an Als. 
eric . OK Moſt 


L | 
Moſt Workman-like nice Characters he draws, 
Who artfully adheres to Optic Laws ; 
Provides a Medium ting'd ; but tinges fuller, 
When he inclines to ſtrike a ſtronger Colour. 
Takes in thoſe Rays preciſely which he needs; 
Rejects and ſcatters all che reſt, like Weeds : 
With Eaſe a clear Complexion turns to yellow, 
Or Man of Honour to a worthleſs Fellow. 


But if deluſive Tinctures thrown aſide, 
The Priſm of Truth be faithfully applyd; 
Mens blended Qualities we diſunite, 

Each viewing 1n its own peculiar Light. 
By ſuch Tranſmiſſion unconfus d they play 
Before our naked Eyes, in juſt Array: 
Perfections, Vices, all diſtinct appear, 
Ingredients. of a mingled Character. 


Your Favourite, ſubmitted to this Teſt, 
Like hisown Cheſs-board chequer d, ſtands confeſt. 
Imagination, Intellect, both ſtrong; 
Inflexibly he leans to what is wrong. 
Or ſay his Actions backwards muſt be read; 
Or own his Heart the Contraſt of his Head. 
* | | Sc How 


103 
How pure, how clear, how claſſical his Pen! 
His Conduct ſhocks the Eye like ſome enormous 
Wen! 
Mark, each revolving Moon, what Shafts he throws 
At that kind Prince, by whom, when ſunk, he roſe! 
What Virulence, Malignity, are ſhown! 
Tho juſter Monarch never grac'd a Throne. 
Of all his poiſon d Columns, vengeful Satires, 
Declare the Cauſe: - - The Artifice of Traytors. 
The true Solution of the mighty Rout 
Muſt be---, that ſome are in, that ſome are out : 
Chiefly your Dragon, hungry to devour 
The Man whoſe Crimes are Innocence and Power. 


Erroneous Men, to Truth and Reaſon blind, J 
Mere Bubbles graſp, and leave the Prize behind: 4 
The Sport of little Paſſions, low Deſires; N 
Engendring Storms, and kindling furious Fires. 

For /irtue's Self what Paſſion warms the Breaſt? 
Of all Aﬀections brighteſt, nobleſt, beſt ! 
How pure a Flame! What Energy divine! 
_ To rectify wild Nature, and refine ? 
To guide and check the rude reluctant Soul ; 
Fierce Appetites, the Mind's mad Mob, controul ; 
All 


1 


All mutinous Propenſions {ſweetly tame ; 


The conſcious Rebels cover oer with Shame, 


Fixd Rights, eſtabliſh d Liberties we boaſt, 
And often count triumphantly the Coſt. 
Bleſt Freedom ! Manly Joy! Britannia's Pride! 


For ever reign ; -- but Virtue by thy Side. 


In vain we rove at large, and look about us; 
No lawleſs Force, no Tyranny without us; 
While inbred Tyrants rule and ſtorm within, 


And frantic Paſſions chain us down to Sin. 


Quell theſe domeſtic Foes, or ceaſe to brave ; 
An Algerine, a T1 urk, is leſs a Slave. 


Recall your Muſe, lurd into Factions Cauſe, 


And ſing, great Bard, of Heav'nsand Natures Laws: 


But ſing unſqinting; keep a guiltleſs Eye; 
Nor dart Contagion at the Standers- by. 


Beware how proſtitute your noble Theme 


To Party-Views, and Politicians Dream : 
Nor taint immortal Lines with mortal Rage; 
Poſterity will mourn the ſpotted Page. 
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Wich all your Skill the Excellence ſet ſorth | 
Of moral Beauty, and of moral Worth. 
Collect fit Praiſe, and deck the Righteous Man 
With all the Graces, all the Charms you can. 
Let Virtue be exalted to the Skies; 

We follow with our Hearts, as well as Eyes. 
The lovely Object all Devotion claims ; 

Who pays not Homage, human Nature ſhames. 
But then no Phantoms, no Illuſions bring; 
Nor give a Semblance for the real Thing: 
Much leſs exhibit Vice in Maſquerade ; 

No Monſter repreſents the heavenly Maid. 
A Plan of Ruin 1s no virtuous Plan ; 

Nor 1s a Hypocrite an honeſt Man. 

Let Perfidy be ſoſten d as it may, 

The odious Form appears in open Day: 

No Gloſſes, Guildings, cheat the wary Eye; 
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We ſtill detect the Fiend, and ſtill defy. 
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